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NOTE. 

THE kind reception given to the little volume 
of Mission -room Addresses^ published at 
Mr. BelPs suggestion, and the demand within a 
few months of its issue for a second edition, have 
led me to print the following pages. The Addresses 
contained in them were delivered in St Saviour's 
Mission Room, Fleet Road, South Hampstead, on 
Good Friday, Easter Eve, and Easter Day, 1883, 
at some of the Services, of which the following is 
a complete list : — 

HOLY WEEK AND EASTER. 



PALM SUNDAY. MARCH i8th. 

11.45 — Morning Prayer, with Address, ' The Children's King.' 
3.45 — Special Service of Preparation for Easter Communion. 
7.0 — Evening Prayer, with Address. 
8.30 — Practice of Hymns and Carols. 
9. 15 — The Story of the Cross. 

Every Evening, from Monday to Thursday, inclusive. 
9.30 — The Story of the Cross, Prayers, and short Address. 

GOOD FRIDAY, MARCH 23RD. 

10.0 — Service for the Young, with Address, *The Children's 
Saviour. ' 

ii.o — Litany of Penitence, with Address, 'A Present Salvation.' 
(Service at St. Saviour's Church, from 12 to 3.) 

3. 15 — The Story of the Cross, Prayers, and Address, ' No 
Cross, No Crown.' 

4. 15 — Service for Men only. Address, ' The Men who stood 
round the Cross.' 

7.0— Special Service, Hymns, and Short Addresses, on ' The 
Seven Words from the Cross. ' 

9.0— The Story of the Cross, with Address, 'The Three 
Crosses.' 



( vi ) 

EASTER EVE, SATURDAY, MARCH 24TH. 
8.0 — Practice of Easter Carols. 

9. 15 — First Easter Service, with Address, ' Watching for the 
Dawn. ' 

EASTER DAY, SUNDAY, MARCH 25TH. 

{Holy Communion at St. Saviour's Church atj, 8, and noon.) 

11.30— Morning Prayer, with Address, * The Message of Easter 
to the Young. ' 

3.5 — Easter Carok. 

4. 15 — Special Service for Communicants, with Address, ' Easter 
Joy.' 

7.0 — Evening Prayer with Address, 'The Risen Life.' 

8.30 — Service of Praise, with Carols. 

I may add that on Good Friday the Room 
was open continuously for prayer, reading, and 
meditation, and that the attendance at the services 
was so encouraging that another service for chil- 
dren was added at six o'clock. After each of 
the Addresses on the * Seven Words from the 
Cross ' a h)rmn was sung and a collect was said. 

The Addresses were delivered extempore, and 
are printed from notes taken by a lady. A second 
volume of * Mission -room Addresses' has been 
called for and is in preparation. 

C M. 
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Good Friday and Easter in a 
London Mission Roofn. 



A PRESENT SALVATION. 

PERHAPS there are few things which people 
are more tempted to do than to put off from 
day to day duties which ought to be done at once. 
It is a temptation that most of us know, a form of 
trial through which most of us pass. Till it is con- 
quered we can make small progress, either in the 
things of this world or in the things of the next. 
And in nothing is it more natural for us to *put off' 
than in the matter of our soul's salvation. Men 
are ready to come to Services, to read their Bibles, 
and to say their prayers ; but they are not ready 
to face the most important question which can 
be put to them. They will not ask themselves, 
* Am I, or am I not, in a state of salvation ? ' For 
considering this they think there is plenty of time 
in the future ; they fancy that this question only 
concerns the future; they take it as if salvation 
meant Heaven. My friends, it does not mean 
Heaven; or rather, it does mean Heaven, but it 
also means a great deal more. It means bringing 
Heaven down on earth. Yet how many a man, 
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who wants to be saved when he dies, and now 
says to himself, * Before I die I will make my 
peace with God, and get forgiveness for my sins,' 
puts away altogether for the present the idea of 
that salvation which Jesus Christ came to bring ! 

In the Bible we find salvation taught as a thing 
of the present. It is possible to feel as secure, as 
safe — the word salvation means safety — as certain, 
of being in a state of salvation now, as of the fact 
that the sun is shining at this moment into this 
room. If our souls are taught of God, if we believe 
His promises, if we take up the freedom which He 
offers us, then we may feel sure that our sins are 
forgiven, not will be forgiven, and we may take 
Christ at His word, and * go in peace ' about our 
daily toil, sure that if we were called away in the 
midst of that toil our souls would indeed be safe. 

If this were not possible, I for one do not think 
our religion would be worth having. We need 
something to make us safe, restful, happy, in the 
present as well as in the future. Many of us know 
what it is to look forward to a holiday ; to count 
on it perhaps for a whole year beforehand ; but we 
could not get on simply by thinking of that holiday 
without enjoying some hours of rest before it came. 
And so it is with our souls. We look forward to 
the happiness of Heaven, but we need rest before 
we get there ; we need to feel safe ; we want a 
safety not lying * over the hills and far away,' but 
within our grasp, here and now. 
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There are many times in our lives when we espe- 
cially feel our need of this safety, this salvation. In 
days of sorrow, of trouble, of bereavement; when 
one we dearly love lies sick, or dying, we need 
salvation then. We need to feel that there is One 
Whom we can perfectly trust; One Who knows 
*our necessities before we ask, and our ignorance 
in asking,' and Who is ready to give us peace and 
safety. If any of us have known what it is to 
go to bed at night, leaving some one in the next 
room very ill, not knowing whether we should see 
him alive next morning or whether he would pass 
away in the darkness — ^have we not felt then our 
need of security ? Has it not been our only com- 
fort to kneel down and commit that dying one into 
the hands of a merciful Saviour? Or if a son or 
daughter has been going away from us, going per- 
Tiaps a long voyage across the sea, surely we have 
wanted the certainty that there was some One able 
to watch over and care for him or for her whom we 
could watch over and care for no longer. That is 
salvation ; that is what Jesus Christ purchased for 
us with His precious Blood. When boys and girls 
go out, as they often do from this Mission Room^ 
into service, away from our teaching, what a com- 
fort it is to feel that they can be sent out * in a state 
of salvation,' and that God will look after them all 
their lives ! Or, when temptation attacks our own 
souls, what a blessing it is to look up to our Lord 
Jesus Christ and feel safe in His keeping, evea 
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when that trial comes ! If only we would live up 
to our privileges and blessings, from how much sor- 
row, how much sin, we might save ourselves \ But 
we keep looking on to the future, when Christ 
shall come again, forgetting that He is here now, 
close beside us, waiting to save us from any form 
of evil which may attack us, if we will but ask 
Him. 

My friends, you have proved it, some of you, 
yourselves. Has no one here ever put his hand on 
the knocker of a door, meaning to go in at that 
door and do in that house some evil deed? And 
then, if he has breathed a little prayer to Jesus 
Christ — *0 Lord, Thou knowest my weakness, 
save me from this sin !' — has he not turned round 
and gone down the steps again, saved ? Something 
of that sort must surely have happened to some 
of us. Believe me, it is because we do not trust 
our Lord Jesus Christ, and the salvation which He 
offers, that we fall into the snares and pitfalls spread 
by the devil in our way. 

Then there is sorrow to be saved from, as well 
as sin. Old Richard Baxter was right when he 
said that Jesus was ready to save him from sorrow. 
That is everlastmgly true. Sorrow is often, directly 
or indirectly, the consequence of sin ; and if we 
are saved from sin, we are saved also from sin's 
natural result. 

As year by year goes by, and one Good Friday 
after another comes round, the lesson it teaches us 
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is still needed : it is the lesson of a Present Salva- 
tion. Take this word, my friends, at its true 
meaning. You can, every one of you, be made 
safe before you leave this room this morning, if 
you are not safe already. Only look, as the dying 
thief looked, to yonder Cross, and though your 
Saviour may not say to you, * To-day shalt thou 
be with Me in Paradise,* He will say to you, * Be 
thou faithful unto death, and I will give thee a 
crown of life.' Accept His salvation now, * while 
it is called To-day;' and then, when *the night 
Cometh,' the shadows shall flee away from every one 
of you, and the Sun of Righteousness arise upon 
your souls. Our Church is the true Salvation 
Army, in which every soldier can look up to the 
great Captain and feel that, when He is near, 

* No ill can come.' 

If only we would keep under the shadow of His 
Cross, and not wander away from it, Christ's salva- 
tion would be a present gift, a great reality, for all 
our lives. 

I know it is difficult to face realities. It is easy 
to talk ; it is not easy to fight against the evil and 
to cleave to the good. But surely it is worth while 
to do something, even if it be hard and difficult, to 
get this feeling of security. Nothing that is worth 
having costs nothing ; you must go through some- 
thing to get it. Oh ! do let us all lay down our 
sins, one by one, at the foot of the Cross ; then. 
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like Bunyan's pilgrim, with the load off our back^ 
we can rise up and go forward with light hearts^ 
conquering and to conquer. 

Surely the lesson of salvation is well worth 
learning. When a man lies on his death-bed he 
values it at its true value. All other things are 
reckoned at their just worth then, and no more. 
The world slips away out of reach ; friends can 
only cling to us while life lingers ; the soul comes 
face to face with death alone, and feels then what 
a blessed thing salvation is. 

But do not put off accepting it. You may never 
have time at the last. Yours may be a swift and 
sure death ; no standing on the river's brink, but 
the call to put your foot right down at once and 
cross to the other side. If it should be so, then a 
salvation in the future would be of no use to you, 
but a salvation already claimed would keep you 
perfectly safe. 

Think of the numbers of people who, this week 
and next, are and will be travelling on the railway : 
think of the possible accidents which may happen^ 
What use is a salvation to be had twenty years 
hence to men and women exposed to danger? 
Salvation in the future is a grand and beautiful 
idea; salvation in the present is a reality which 
each of us can grasp. As we look at the Cross of 
Jesus, how can we reject so great salvation ? 

Good Friday is a day, not for preaching, but for 
praying; not for sitting, but for kneeling; not for 
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looking at a man, but for looking at the Son of 
God Kneel down and let God speak to you; hear 
Him tell you that He longs for all to have ever- 
lasting life; and then say if you can refuse His gift. 
If you wish for safety, peace, rest, accept salvation 
now. Then, no matter what may happen to you 
here, your * heart will surely there be fixed where 
true joys are to be found ; * you will possess that 
which neither man nor devil can take firom you, 
because it comes from Jesus Christ He is standing 
at this moment at the right hand of God, with the 
nail-marks in His hands and feet, and the spear-mark 
in His side, ready to offer up, purified through His 
precious blood, the prayers which you are now going 
to pray. Oh my dear friends, do let us be in earnest 
to-day ; do let us realise what is offered to us — sal- 
vation from sin, and sorrow, and pain, and death ; 
for even death loses its sting when salvation is ours. 
Do let us take our Saviour at His word, and hear 
Him say to each one of us, * Thy sins are forgiven 
thee : go in peace.' 

May God grant to every one of us this sense of 
present forgiveness and of perfect peace, for the 
sake of Jesus Christ our Lord. 
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THE CHILDREN'S SAVIOUR. 

(an address to children.) 

* These are they which follow the Lamb whithersoever He 
goeth. These were redeemed from among men, being the 
firstiruits unto God and to the Lamb. And in their 
mouth was found no guile ; for they are without fault be- 
fore the throne of God.' — Rev, xiy. 4, 5. 

SOME of you boys and girls here this morning 
know the name of Mr. Keble, the good old 
country clergyman who wrote that book which 
I hope, as you grow up, you will all learn to read 
and to love — the Christian Year, In that book 
there is a hymn for every Sunday and for every 
Saint's day; and of all the hymns, one of the most 
beautiful is that for the Festival of the Holy Inno- 
cents. * Innocent * is a word made up from two 
Latin words, and it means * doing no evil.* The 
Holy Innocents are the little children, of two years 
old and under, who were killed by the wicked King 
Herod when he wanted to make sure that he had 
killed Jesus. We keep one day, very near to 
Christmas Day, in memory of those children who 
died for the sake of Jesus Christ, and who were 
indeed the forefruits of the Cross. 

Mr. Keble, in his hymn for the Holy Innocents' 



in a London Mission Room, 9 

Day, represents some one speaking to the angels 
who wait * round the Saviour's palace gate :' 

* Say, who are these on golden wings, 
That hover o'er the new-bom King of kings, 

Their palms and garlands telling plain 
That they are of the glorious martyr-train ?' 

And how is it that there are no marks of sorrow 
on their faces, 

' But all is bright and smiling love. 
As if, fresh-borne from Eden's happy grove. 

They had flown here, their King to see, 
Nor ever had been heirs of dark mortality ?' 

As if, that is, they had flown straight from the 
Garden of Eden into Paradise, and escaped all 
touch of sin. 

' Ask, and some angel will reply, 
" These, like yourselves, were bom to sin and die ; 

But, ere the poison-root was grown, 
God set His seal, and marked them for His own. 

Baptized in blood for Jesus' sake. 
Now underneath the Cross their bed they make. 

Not to be scared from that sure rest 
By frightened mother's shriek, or warrior's waving 
crest." ' 

That means, that before the poison of sin had 
time to root itself and grow and bear frait, 
these little children had been marked out for God, 
chosen to be witnesses to the love of Jesus. They 
glorified God in their deaths; they were, as we 
might say, sacrificed for the sake of Jesus Christ ; 
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and therefore they were taken straight to Paradise, 
and were given a higher place than if they had 
died any ordinary kind of death. And so, according 
to this good old man's idea, these little martyrs, 
* redeemed from among men ' so early, are put in 
the very forefront of the Saviour's * noble army,' 
before the grown-up people, nearest to Jesus, * un- 
derneath the Cross.' 

Jesus, then, above all and before all, is the 
children's Saviour. Children first, even before St. 
Stephen, were martyrs, offering up their lives for 
the sake of Jesus Christ. Each of you in this room 
can say, * I know that my Saviour chose little 
children to be the first to glorify Him by their 
deaths, and I know that He wants me to glorify 
Him by my life.* 

That is the hardest thing of all to do. It is 
easier to hear, or to talk, or to quarrel about 
religion, than it is to live for it. We are called to 
live for the Saviour, He is * the children's Saviour.' 
You know how He loved little children ; how He 
would not let anybody keep them from Him. No 
matter how many great men, how many learned 
men came to Him, He always took care to keep a 
place for the children. They were the only ones 
He ever took in His arms. When He wanted to 
teach a number of grown-up people a lesson, He 
did it by calling a little child to His side, and 
telling them all to be like that little child. Chil- 
dren, as we have seen, were the firstfruits of those 
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He died to save ; the first taken straight to Para- 
dise, to wait there till He had finished His sufferings 
and could come there too. I think that, on Good 
Friday afternoon, when our Lord left His Body on 
the Cross, and went to the rest prepared for God's 
saints, one of the first things He would do would 
be to look all round for the little children who had 
glorified Him by their deaths more than thirty 
years before, and say a kind word to them, or at 
least give them a special look of love. 

We call Jesus *the children's Saviour;' now I 
will tell you a story to help you to understand 
what that means. A little boy was once run over 
and taken to St George's Hospital.* A friend of 
his, a crossing-sweeper, brought a clergyman to 
the ward to see him. The clergyman found that 
this poor boy knew nothing at all of the children's 
Savioiu*. And how do you think he began to 
teach him ? He asked the boy to tell him what he 
liked best in the world, and the boy said, * Animals 
and flowers.' So the clergyman began to tell him 
a story about animals. There were once, he said, 
some sheep who had a very kind, good shepherd : 
as long as they stayed in the fold with him they were 
quite safe, but many of them would not be con- 
tented there ; they strayed away, and wandered off 
to a dark country where there were holes and pit- 
falls, into which they might tumble and break 
their legs. But the shepherd missed these foolish 

♦ Freddy, John F. Shaw and Co. 
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sheep, and he went out to fetch them back ; ho 
searched for them all, one by one, for he wanted 
to have them all in the fold. At last there was 
only one missing, and he went a long long way to 
look for it, and he found it and carried it home, 
and then he was happy. 

And the boy said, * Why did the sheep ever run 
away ? If I had been one of them, and had had 
such a kind shepherd, I should have stayed in the 
fold.* So by degrees he got into his head the idea 
of the real Good Shepherd who loves every one, 
and wants to save us all; and he understood, 
when the clergyman told him, how Jesus had gone 
out, over the hills of this far-oflf world, to seek and 
to save His lost ones ; and how He had even died 
on the Cross to prove His love, and to bring home 
His wandering sheep. 

Soon this poor boy grew worse ; the doctors said 
that his leg must be cut off or he would die ; and 
even if it were cut off it was not certain he would 
live. The clergyman was asked to tell him this, 
and he did so, and then he said, * My boy, are you 
willing to have your leg cut off?* And the boy 
began to think about the Good Shepherd, and he 
said, '111 do what you think best, sir.* The 
clergyman asked him if he felt afraid to die, and 
the boy said, *No, I'm not afraid; the Good 
Shepherd will take care of me.' The leg was cut 
off, the boy did not die, but he became a cripple 
for life. The good clergyman said to him, *Try 
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and think that this is the cross Jesus gives you to 
bear for Him ;' and the boy answered, * I will try 
and bear it for Him, for He bore so much for me.' 

That boy had not had the advantages we have 
had. He had been brought up in a bad home, by 
a cruel father ; as a little child he had never heard 
of Jesus Christ ; but when he did hear of Him he 
was able to see Him really as the children's Sa- 
viour, who loves all children, and owns them for 
His even when they wander from Him. 

Our Lord Jesus Christ is not only everybody's 
Saviour, — He is the Saviour of each one of us 
separately. It would have been little help to that 
boy to know that the Good Shepherd wanted to 
save anybody else, or to save all the world, if he 
had not known that the Good Shepherd wanted to 
save him. It is no good to you unless you know 
and believe that He wants to save you. 

What does Christ's * saving us ' mean ? It means 
that if you have done wrong things, and are sorry 
for them, and ask God to forgive you, then, because 
Jesus died for you on Good Friday, you are for- 
given. And it means, too, that He can save us 
from going on doing wrong things. 

* He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good.' 

It is no use to talk about the Cros5, or about 
the salvation which our Lord came to bring to us, 
unless we are trying to keep ourselves, with His 
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help, from doing the sins from which He died to 
save us. 

As we look at the picture which you see behind 
me to-day, and think * How He suffered ! how 
He loved me, and did what no one else ever did 
for me !' we must not stop there. We must hate 
our sins, we must flee from them ; we must give up 
going with bad companions or to bad places ; we 
must keep from using bad words, from stealing, 
from being unkind ; we must try to be pure, and 
good, and holy, and loving, and then, some day, we 
shall go to be with those holy little children who 
were taken to Paradise before they had done any 
real sin, and who are * without fault before the 
Throne of God.' 

Some of the little ones here cannot remember 
all that I have been saying ; but all of you can re- 
member that this is Good Friday, the day when the 
good Saviour, Jesus Christ, died for each one of 
His children. All of you can say, * I know He 
died to save me^ You can all be serious, not 
merry, to-day. I wonder if any of you are going 
to have what people call * hot cross buns.' I think 
it is better not to eat them on Good Friday itself; 
better for children to save them for Easter Sunday. 
Good Friday is not a feast day, though it is a glad 
day. It is a sad, yet a glad day : sad, because our 
sins killed our Saviour; glad, because He died to 
save us. 

I have mentioned hot cross buns, would you 
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like to hear something more about them ? You 
know that last Tuesday morning one of our friends 
here, who used to sing in our choir, died ; and you 
know that to-morrow many of us are going to sing 
hymns and to lay him in the grave. We in this 
Mission Room want to help to make the funeral as 
nice, as bright, as comforting to those who are left, 
as we can. One little boy belonging to our Sunday 
School was asked if he would like to help to do 
this ; and he and his brothers and sisters thought 
of a plan of their own : they said they would go 
without their hot cross buns, and give the money 
which those buns would have cost to help towards 
the funeral. I have the shilling they gave me in 
my pocket now, to use in that way. Don't you 
think that little boy acted in the true Good Friday 
spirit, giving up something he really liked for 
Jesus' sake? 

I will not tell you the little boy's name ; I do 
not want to praise him, for he only did what we 
all ought to do. Let us all try to deny ourselves, 
and do some good to somebody to-day, in some 
way or other, in order to show our love to the 
children's Saviour, Who died as on this day for 
every one of us. 
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THE 
CROWD ROUND THE CROSS. 



OF all the wonderful sights in the world, none 
is more wonderful than a crowd of upturned 
human faces. When you have been to some great 
sight, such as the opening of Parliament, or the 
opening of some national building; or to some 
dreadful sight, such as a trial for a serious crime, 
or in past days (for, happily, executions take place 
in private now) a hanging; if you had eyes, and 
did not merely look idly on the surface, but looked 
beneath the surface for the inner meaning of what 
you saw, did you not, perhaps, come away more 
impressed by the sight of the crowd gathered to 
watch the great event than by the sight of the 
event itself? There is nothing more interesting 
than to study faces, especially when those faces 
are watching something which is difficult to under- 
stand, when something awe-inspiring has happened, 
and no one knows what may come next. 

Of all crowds there was never one more remark- 
able than that which gathered round the Cross of 
Christ. Men of different races were there, of races 
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at enmity with each other — ^Jews and Romans side 
by side; men, too, of all castes, from those in high 
ecclesiastical position to those outside the pale of 
all recognised religious bodies ; hard soldiers were 
there, men whose one thought was duty ; gentle wo- 
men, some very near and dear to Christ, others who 
had followed Him from Galilee, ministering unto 
Him. See the different movements of all these 
faces. The human face, like the face of a clock, 
tells exactly what is going on within. It is given to 
very few to disguise the motives which lie hidden 
in the breast Generally, what the heart is feeling 
that the face speaks, even if the tongue is silent 
So, as we look at this motley group, we can trace 
the different emotions working in these men and 
women. 

Some are utterly careless : they have come, per- 
haps, to sell animals for the Passover sacrifices, and 
are vexed at this interruption of their trade ; all they 
want is to get back into Jerusalem, and they look 
up, never thinking Who hangs upon that Cross, only 
wondering * to what purpose is this waste ' of time ; 
and so they pass, * wagging their heads ' and caring 
nothing. 

Then there are the Jewish Priests, the direct 
actors in this great tragedy, who, though they have 
wreaked their vengeance on the Holy One Whom 
they hate, yet are smitten with dread lest He should 
do as He had said He would do — raise up, after three 
days, the Body they have treated with such cruelty ; 

c 
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lest He should return again to His temple and 
punish His enemies. 

There, too, are the disciples, and nearest to the 
Cross the one * whom Jesus loved ' the best, into 
whose charge, in a minute, before the last dread 
agony, the Saviour, knowing that her tender woman's 
heart cannot endure to see the end, will give His 
mother. 

And there are the women of Jerusalem weeping 
as they watch these things. 

Lastly, there is the Centurion, convinced by the 
greatness of the sight before him, ready to say with 
his own lips, * Truly this was the Son of God ! ' 

It is a varied crowd, indeed. Can we not see in 
one or other of the people there the likeness of 
ourselves? True it is that history repeats itself: 
the great types of human character are the same in 
every age. Look at that crowd, my friends, and 
think what each of you would have done if you 
had been standing in the midst of it A brave 
captain once said, speaking of the Crucifixion, 
* Would I had been there with my trusty Franks ! 
we would have driven those murderers away like 
a cloud from the hills !' Perhaps some of you feel 
like that. Or perhaps you feel like Agamemnon of 
old, when he saw his daughter being led out to die, 
and he veiled his face, unable to bear the sight 
We can none of us say exactly what we should 
have done if we had been on Calvary ; but certain 
it is that, under the likeness of some one of those 
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who met there, we can find the exact image of 
ourselves. 

Some people now are like those busied with this 
world's gain or pleasure, caring for * none of these 
things,' thinking nothing of Him Who died to save 
them. For such Christ prayed then, as He saw 
them on this Good Friday going up, not only to 
Hampstead Heath, but everywhere else except to 
His Cross, * Father, forgive them ; for they know 
not what they do.' *We are not among them,' 
you say. Let us thank God that we are not It 
is only by His grace, remember, that we are where 
we are and what we are, whatever that may be. 

Do we see ourselves among those trusting in their 
own self-righteousness, like the Jewish priests who 
despised the poor man they saw dying, not knowing 
that to the eye of faith He was verily the Son of 
God ? Are we trusting to our own righteousness, 
instead' of accepting the righteousness which He 
died to make over to us as our own? 

Or are we like the women standing afar off but 
wishing to be nearer; loving Him, feeling what 
He is doing for us, and longing that the impression 
made upon us by His sufferings may never pass 
away? 

I trust that many here share, to some extent at 
least, in the sorrow of the loving men and women 
gathered closest round the Cross, and faithful to 
the end. 

My friends, do let us all remember this : as the 
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Cross was uplifted on Calvary, so is it now in view 
of every one. All of us to-day are really near the 
Cross. It casts its shadow even over the men and 
women who are making this solemn day a day of 
pleasure. It is in this room, too, this afternoon. If 
we will only look, and looking learn to love and 
pray, we shall get the blessing and the graces which 
the Saviour came to bring. 

In the old Jewish sacrifices one goat was offered 
for the sins of the people; and one, called the 
scape-goat, was taken out of the camp, and driven 
away to go free in the wilderness, bearing with it 
all the sins which up to that day the people had 
committed. That is an exact representation of 
what we all ought to feel as we look at the Cross of 
Christ on Good Friday. For as the scape-goat is 
once more sent away, so all our sins committed 
up to this day may, if we will, be washed away in 
the Blood of the Crucified. 

If Good Friday is to bring us peace, it will only 
be through our kneeling and praying on till we feel 
that our past sins are washed away. Some of the 
texts which tell of this are very unreal to many of 
us : * The blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth 
us from all sin.' * Though your sins be as scarlet, 
they shall be white as snow.' All this sounds unreal, 
because it is comparing the great things of God with 
the common things which we know only too well ; 
the sins which we know by sight, with the cleansing 
power of the blood of Jesus Christ, which can only 
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be described to us under a figure : therefore it is 
hard for us to realise what it is to be washed pure 
and white. But let us kneel and pray till we do 
realise it ; till we know that the blood of Christ in 
truth 'cleanseth us from all sin/ It will do it ; as 
truly as when the * outward sign' in the Sacrament, 
which we hope to receive next Sunday in Church, 
is given us, we know that the * inward grace,' if we 
•will receive it, is given too. * Now we see through 
a glass, darkly ;' but we can grasp the spirit of the 
•cleansing Jesus gives, and the reality of it will be 
ours when * we know even as we are known.' 

Sometimes a few words of allegory help us to 
"understand things more clearly. I will read you 
-what Bunyan says of Christian when he had lost 
his burden at the foot of the Cross : — 

* Then was Christian glad and lightsome, and said, 
with a merry heart, " He hath given me rest by His 
sorrow and life by His death." Then he stood still 
awhile to look and wonder ; for it was very surprising 
to him that the sight of the Cross should thus ease him 
of his burden. He looked, therefore, and looked again, 
even till the springs that were in his head sent the 
waters down his cheeks. Now, as he stood looking 
and weeping, behold, three shining ones came to him, 
and saluted him with " Peace be to thee ! " So the first 
said to him, " Thy sins be forgiven thee ;" the second 
stripped him of his rags, and clothed him with change 
of raiment ; the third also set a mark on his forehead, 
and gave him a roll with a seal upon it, which he bid 
him look on as he ran, and that he should give it in 
at the Celestial Gate : so they went their way. Then 
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Christian gave three leaps for joy, and went on,^ 
singing : — 

" Thus far did I come laden with my sin, 
Nor could aught ease the grief that I was in, 
Till I came hither : what a place is this ! 
Must here be the begmning of my bliss ? 
Must here the burden fall from off my back ? 
Must here the strings that bind it to me crack? 
Blest Cross ! Blest Sepulchre ! Blest rather be 
The Man that there was put to shame for me !" *" 

That, in the rough words of the old tinker of 
Bedford — taught however, as he surely was, by the 
Spirit of God — represents what we mean when we 
say that * the Blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth us 
from all sin.' 

And now, as we look up at His Cross, let us 
take the words of another hymn-wTiter, and say : — 

* 'Twas I that shed the sacred blood, 

I nailed him to the tree, 
I crucified the Christ of God, 

I joined the mockery. 
Yet none the less that blood avails 

To cleanse away my sin ; 
And not the less that Cross prevails 

To give me peace within.' 

May this be the experience of each one of us^ 
for His tender mercy's sake. Amen. 
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I 



THE ROBIN BY THE CROSS. 

(an address to children.) 

F you think of any great event, you will easily 
see that though many details about it may be 
written down, yet a great many things may have 
happened which were not written down. Numbers 
of our Lord's sayings and doings are recorded in the 
four Gospels, but St. John tells us that * there are 
also many other things which Jesus did, the which, 
if they should be wTitten every one,' he thinks they 
would fill so many books that the world could 
hardly hold them. So it is easy to understand 
that there may have been many little incidents or 
episodes, many little things that happened at the 
time of the Crucifixion, which have been lost and 
forgotten; and that other things which are now 
said to have taken place then, may perhaps be 
only the fancies, the ideas, of saintly people, who 
have thought about what might have happened till 
they have come to believe that it really did happen. 
Among these stories connected with the Crucifixion 
of our Lord there is one which has a special 
interest for young people ; and though I do not 
want you to run away with the idea that the Bible 
says that a robin was found by the Cross of Christ, 
because the Bible says no such thing, yet I know 
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enough of children (for, as you know, I have six at 
home, and a very large family up here) to feel sure 
that if you tell them a story which takes hold, as 
we say, of their minds, and which has a lesson to 
be drawn out of it, there is a greater chance that 
they will remember the lesson than if it were given 
them by itself, without the story. So I am going to 
tell you this old legend, this old tale, of the robin 
by the Cross. 

The legend says, that among the birds which 
were flying about on Calvary, as they might have 
been flying about anywhere else, was a little robin. 
Before I came here this afternoon I looked out a 
chapter on the robin in a book of Bible Natural 
History, and I found that in winter great numbers 
of robins migrate — ^go over, that is — to the Holy 
Land, especially to the country round Jericho and 
Jerusalem; so you see that there is nothing im- 
probable, nothing unlikely, in this stor}\ The 
legend then says that the little robin perched upon 
the Cross of our Lord, and that while sitting there 
it began to sing one of its little songs. That is not 
unlikely either. We have all seen the sparrows 
sitting on the telegraph wires by the side of the 
railway line ; and the Cross was only two rough 
pieces of wood, cut from a tree, nailed across each 
other and stuck upright in the earth, so there was 
nothing in it to frighten a little bird. Then the 
story tells us that the robin flew down, and took 
its place underneath the Cross, on the ground; 
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and some of the Saviour's Blood dropped down, 
and fell on the little robin's breast. 

I cannot tell you whether this tale is true or not ; 
but at least it may come back to us next Christmas, 
when we see the little robin picking up our crumbs, 
and may lead our thoughts up from the bird to 
Christ, Who as on this day shed His precious 
Blood for us, to win for us, and for all who will 
accept it, the great gift of salvation. It may lead 
us to say, in the words of one of our hymns, — 

* O come and mourn with me awhile, 
O come ye to the Saviour's side, 
O come together, let us mourn, 
Jesus our Lord is crucified. 

Come, let us stand beneath the Cross ; 

So may the Blood from out His Side 
Fall gently on us, drop by drop : 

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified.' 

Now I want all of you boys and girls to take 
home two lessons, which are suggested by the 
story I have told you. 

First, while the robin was perching on the Cross 
it was not silent. Little though it may seem to us, 
yet we may well believe that the humble, simple, 
beautiful song of that tiny bird entered into the 
Ear of Him Who was suffering on the Cross ; and 
that He, Who never disdained any comfort which 
was lawfully within His reach ; Who, though He 
did not drink the lulling wine which was offered 
to Him by the soldier, yet did not reject or spurn 
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it ; Whose nature it was to accept all the sympathy 
that any one came to give Him; Who took the 
part of Mary when she was rebuked for anointing 
His Feet ; by Whom no look of love, no word of 
tenderness, was ever rejected ; — I say we may well 
believe that He — when amid the noise and the 
angry voices of the multitude, the jeers and taunts 
of the soldiers, and, worse still, of the priests, there 
fell upon His Ear the still small voice of the little 
bird that God had made — would accept the com- 
fort which it offered Him. You know that often, 
when people are ill or sad, and any other song 
would only distress them, the song of a bird will give 
them pleasure rather than pain ; and we may well 
believe that the robin's song was sweet music to 
the Ear of the dying Saviour. 

There is no voice so small, so tiny, so weak, that 
it cannot enter into the Ear of Jesus Christ, and be 
listened to by Him, and bring from Him an answer. 

* All things bright and beautiful. 
All creatures great and small. 
All things wise and wonderful — 
The Lord God made them all.' 

No little child is so young, so weak, so poor, but 
He is listening and taking heed to its voice ; and 
whatever it says to Him, He will think about it and 
answer it. Is not that a comforting thought for 
little children ? 

Children now have a share, as they ought to 
have, in our Good Friday and Sunday services; 
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they are no longer packed away in dark galleries as 
they used to be, but are put in the forefront of the 
congregation, to lead the praises of the grown-up 
people. That is as it should be. Little children 
come straight from the hand of God. Every child 
bom into this world is a gift from God ; and it 
depends, humanly speaking (as far as we fathers 
and mothers are concerned), upon the use we 
make of it, whether or not that child gets to Heaven 
and leads us there too. 

* Children's voices echo, answer making,' 

to the songs of the Angels. Jesus is now listening 
to the children's voices, and He thinks them even 
sweeter than the Angels' praise. If on the first 
Good Friday the little robin sang his song on the 
Cross, all the children in this room to-day may sing 
to Him too; for remember, He is *the Children's 
Saviour.' 

* He died that we might be forgiven. 

He died to make us good. 
That we might go at last to heaven. 

Saved by His precious blood.' 

The second lesson which our story teaches us is 
this. Just as the Blood of Jesus dropped on the 
little robin, so, if we are to come into the presence 
of Jesus Christ, His Blood must drop on us. That 
means that we must go to him in our prayers, and ask 
Him, for the sake of His death upon the Cross, to 
let His Blood wash out our sins, wash away from 
our souls all that is base and low ; so that, dressed 
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in the white robe of His righteousness, we may get 
a place in Heaven. It is not enough for us to 
know that Christ's Blood dropped on the robin, or 
to know that it has dropped on every one else in the 
world except ourselves. The question for each one 
of us to think about is : * Has that Blood dropped 
on meV That means, * Are my sins washed away 
by the Blood of Jesus?' 

It is a great subject, the Cross of Christ. We 
can not understand all about it; but we can, even 
the youngest of us, understand this : that Jesus not 
only * died that we might be forgiven,* but also 
* died to make us good.' Good Friday will be a 
good day for us only if we kneel and say with all 
our hearts, *0 God, forgive me my sins; wash them 
away, and help me to be good, for Jesus' sake.' 

Our dear Lord does not disdain the children's 
prayers. He is listening for the children's voices. 
If from this room to-day go up some earnest little 
prayers, from earnest little hearts. He will feel 
repaid for all that He did and for all that He 
suffered for us and for our salvation. 
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THE 
SEVEN WORDS FROM THE CROSS. 



I. 

* Father, forgive them ; for they know not what they do.' 

St, Luke^ xxiii. 34. 

THIS is the first of the seven last sentences, or 
last words as they are usually called, spoken 
by our Lord Jesus Christ. The sentences were 
seven in number. This may be only a coincidence, 
but it is worthy of notice, for the number seven 
(like the number three, the number of the Blessed 
Trinity) is a number of completeness, often used 
in the Bible. There were — there are — seven days 
in the week. It was on the seventh day that God 
rested. In the Sermon on the Mount there are 
seven beatitudes — seven declarations, that is, of 
blessing on different sets of people. There are 
seven divisions, or clauses, in the Lord's Prayer. 
There are seven parables in that marvellous string of 
allegories in the thirteenth of St. Matthew. There 
were seven deacons appointed in the early Church. 
To-day we are going to think of another seven — 
the Seven Words spoken from the Cross. 

The last words of any man whose life has been 
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an example are worthy of notice, and are almost 
always treasured up by those who hear them. 
Look back to the day when your father or your 
mother died. As you heard their last words, did 
you not feel those words moving every tender feeling 
in your heart? As you stood afterwards by the 
open grave, did not those words of the dear one 
whom you loved come back and thrill you again ? 
As you looked down upon what was once full of 
life, now only a dead body, did not those words rise 
up as it were from the grave to comfort you ? And 
did you not feel that you could do anything, how- 
ever hard, in order to carry out 'mother's last 
words,' or father's last wish ? So the last words of 
our Saviour have a great meaning for us all ; and 
as we stand beneath the Cross on Good Friday we 
ought to listen to them reverently, adding little of 
our own, but seeking to find out all the meaning 
which is wrapped up in Christ's words. 

Now, listen to the first word : * Father, forgive 
them; for they know not what they do.' Think 
Who it was that said this ; not merely the Son of 
Man and the Saviour of the world, but also the 
Son of God, whose divine word had called the 
heaven and the earth into being, Who had made 
man, Who had taken an active part in the whole 
work of creation. He it was, in human form on 
the Cross, Who deigned to utter the words of 
prayer : * Father, forgive them ; for they know not 
what they do.' 
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Think how little we forgive those who have 

injured us, even though perhaps we have injured 

them first, and the injury to ourselves is therefore 

the result of our own act. How hard we find it to 

go and say, * We have wronged each other, but let 

us forgive and be friends !' Yet here was One Who 

had never done any wrong ; Whose every deed was 

a deed of love ; Who had wept with them that wept, 

and rejoiced with them that rejoiced ; Who did not 

deserve a single one of the taunts and blows which 

were heaped on His unoffending Head ; He it was 

Who said, 'Father, forgive them.* Look at the 

reason He pleaded for their pardon: *for they 

know not what they do.* Look at the love in 

those words. The Saviour thinks first of the poor, 

ignorant soldiers, and others who had only done 

what they were told : of them it was literally true 

that 'they knew not what they did ;' and the Lord 

Jesus Christ pitied them with all His heart. But 

His prayer also includes those wicked men who 

had tried and condemned Him. 

* Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ! ' 

This first word was one of *love and mercy.' 
Let us learn from it the lesson we are meant to 
learn — the lesson of forgiveness of our enemies. 
Let us learn to look more kindly on the acts of 
those around us ; to see the best in them and not 
the worst ; and, even when most deeply wronged, 
to forgive, as Jesus forgave His persecutors. 
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The word 'forgive' is one word in English; in 
Greek it has two words, and it means * completely 
releasing/ forgetting altogether the \sTong that has 
been done. The old Saxon word was ' forth-give.' 
To forgive is to send forth from us even the memory 
of the injury done us ; to blot it out as if it had 
never been. So did St. Stephen pray that his foes 
might be forgiven; so did Jesus pray when He 
said, 'Father, forgive them; for they know not what 
they do.' 

11. 

* Verily I say unto thee, To-day shalt thou be with Me in 
Paradise.* — St, Luke, xxiii. 43. 

The first word from the Cross of Christ was a word 
of forgiveness to those who had crucified Him — a 
prayer for those hard-hearted priests who had stirred 
up the Romans to put Him to a death, which, as 
hanging is now, was usually reserved for the worst 
of mankind. The second word was a proof that 
His prayer was answered. Centuries before, the 
old prophet Isaiah, in that wonderful 53rd chapter 
of his book (which may be said to contain in a few 
verses a summary of the Passion), had foretold that 
the Saviour * should see of the travail of His soul 
and should be satisfied;' and here we have the 
first sign that this prophecy was fulfilled. In the 
poor thiefs penitence our Lord did see of the 
travail of His soul, did see some fruit of His 
agony, and was satisfied. The last man you would 
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have expected to be touched by the sight of Christ 
on the Cross felt his hard heart melted; though 
outwardly still a thief, suffering the just punish- 
ment of his crime, yet he turned with a prayer and 
an act of faith on his dying lips to the Saviour. 
As fire heaped upon heavy metal reduces it to a 
softened mass, so the warmth of Christ's great love 
melted the heart of this poor outcast : he rebuked 
his brother -thief, who was jeering and mocking, 
and gathered up his courage to speak lo the Lord. 
His prayer was a great one to be ventured by a 
man who had lived no good life; but the man*s 
faith was strong, and the prayer was heard: 
* To-day shalt thou be with Me in Paradise,' was 
the Saviour's gracious response. 

What a lesson we have here to-day for any one 
amongst us who is laden with sin ! There must be 
at least one such now in this room. Oh, my friend, 
whoever you are, if you feel that your life has not 
been what it ought to have been, if you shrink from 
submitting it to the inspection of your fellow-man, 
still you can lay it bare and open to the eyes of 
your loving Saviour. One Who has borne for you 
all that He bore to-day will never send you away 
empty ; nay. He will take all your sins, if you will 
but lay them at the foot of His Cross, and give you 
pardon and peace here, comfort and rest, till He 
takes you to be with Him in Paradise. If there is 
one here on this Good Friday night who wants to 
turn from evil and do good, and leave his sins 

D 
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behind him, oh, accept the Saviour's mercy ! The 
Cross is here in this room to-night ; the Saviour is 
here, waiting to be gracious, ready to forgive. Speak 
to Him, my brother ! Speak to Him, my sister ! 
And whoever you are, and whatever you are, He 
will hear you. He will answer. 



HI. 

'Woman, behold thy son ! . . . behold thy mother.' 
St, John^ xix. 26, 27. 

The first word from the Cross showed Christ's 
perfection. There was no trace of sin in One Who, 
after all the agonies of this long-drawn-out day 
(and remember, that while some of us find it 
tedious to spend two or three hours on Good 
Friday in thinking of His Passion, since last night 
He had had no rest), after the agony in the garden, 
the repeated trials, the mockings, the scourgings, the 
mournful procession to Calvary, the fearful lone- 
liness — after all this He had yet uttered no word of 
malice or impatience, only of pardon and of love. 
The second word showed Christ's perfect humanity. 
None were too low to share His sympathy or to give 
s)niipathy to Him. He welcomed from the most 
sin-stained the prayer of faith and affection : * Lord, 
remember me.' But the third word ought perhaps 
to touch our hearts more than any other that Christ 
spoke. Of all the words in the English language I 
think the most sacred word is Mother, Before we 
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learn to say our prayers to God our Father^ we 
learn to breathe our mother's name. Think now, 
you who are older; send your thoughts back to 
your early days of purity, and happiness, and 
peace; think of the cottage home, perhaps, in 
some country village, very different to this noisy 
London where you live now : is not the figure that 
most clearly comes before you the figure of your 
mother ? 

So it was — I say it reverently — with Christ. His 
first thought on the Cross was for those who had 
crucified Him, His next for the poor sinner at His 
side, because He wished us to remember that He 
thought of us first, not of Himself. And then, 
before He spared ^one moment to think of His 
own pain. He thought of His mother. He had 
watched her by the Cross. He recalled her love 
at Nazareth, her care in His boyhood's days. He 
remembered how He had toiled for her at the 
carpenter's bench. He remembered how she had 
followed Him in her unswerving love, with a 
growing conception of the divinity which lay hidden 
under His human nature. She had pondered every 
evidence of it in her heart, and must have had a 
strong impression of His Godhead in her mind 
long ere this. He looked at her and thought of 
her future life (for St. Joseph had passed away, 
most likely, some time before, and she would now 
be homeless), and then His eye lighted on the 
Apostle of Love, St. John. ' Woman,' * Lady,' He 
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said, 'behold thy son!' and to St. John, 'Behold 
thy mother!' 'And from that hour that disciple 
took her unto his own home.' 

Are there any here to-night who can remember 
slighting their mother? Any who feel that they 
would have been better men now if they had not 
resisted a mother's gentle influence? Any who 
know that they are here to-night because their 
mother's prayers are now being answered? Any 
young people who do not value their mother's love 
as they ought ? Oh ! let us all learn a lesson of 
home love and duty from the dying Son of Man ; 
a lesson of true care and tender sympathy. Sons, 
be what sons ought to be, — what Jesus was. 
Mothers, earn good sons, by doing for them as 
the blessed Mary did for Jesus. 

And are there any here in sorrow ? If so, what 
a lesson we have for them in these words 1 They 
were spoken, not by the King on His throne, but 
by the Kling nailed to the tree. He Who thought 
of His mother then, thinks of you who are in 
trouble now. He treasures up your tears. He is 
the same for ever, intensely human ; a brave man 
— yes, a hero ! But owning the heart of a woman, 
beating with the truest sympathy for every one who 
mourns. 

' How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fean' 
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IV. 

* My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me ? ' 
St, Matt, xxvii. 46. 

This word lies midway between the first three and 
the last three words of Christ on the Cross. The 
first three were wholly for others; the last three 
describe His actual condition at the moment when 
they were uttered. This middle word was spoken 
at the very climax of the agony. 

You know how, in a fever, the patient gradually 
approaches the crisis of the disease. You know, 
some of you, by sad experience, how then every 
Toice is hushed ; you know with what anxiety you 
await the doctor's word, which says to you, * Behold, 
he liveth !* or the sad shake of the head, which says, 
'Behold, he dieth!' From the moment when the 
-certainty of death is pronounced, almost as we 
watch, the body grows weaker, the strength ebbs 
gradually out with the life; but by God's provi- 
dence we often then find the soul's life growing 
stronger. Heaven comes nearer to the dying; the 
«ye which can see through the * gates ajar ' brings 
•down a comfort and a radiance which make the 
death-passage comparatively easy. So it was with 
Jesus Christ. After this fourth word His soul 
grew calmer; but in this word we have the crisis. 
He had thought of all who had any claim on His 
thoughts — His persecutors, ourselves, the penitent 
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thief, His mother; and not till then comes this 
word, which reveals the agony He had been under- 
going all the while. 

Some people elaborate the view of the bodily- 
sufferings of Christ, and count (so to speak) every 
drop of blood which He shed ; but I cannot help 
fancying that what God wants us to think of most, 
as we look at the Cross, is not (or at least not only„ 
or chiefly) His physical agony, but the mental 
torture caused to Him directly by our sinfulness. 
As we hear Him cry, * My God, My God, why hast 
Thou forsaken Me ?' I believe God wants us to put 
all our thoughts on that terrible cloud of humaa 
sin which was growing thicker and thicker round! 
the dying Saviour, and almost eclipsing the very 
presence of the Father. The Father's love was 
still existing behind that cloud, but the sight of it 
was intercepted by the dense mass of sin — your 
sin, my friends, and mine — which made the Saviour 
utter that bitter cry. Remember that He was in- 
tensely human. Have you ever committed a sin,» 
and not found that it created a cloud to separate 
you from God, and even from those you loved on 
earth? Have you been able to look your own 
hearth circle in the face as if you had not done 
that sin ? Believe me, sin always makes a thick 
gloom round the soul. These sins that came 
between Jesus and His Father were not His sins, 
— * He did no sin ;' they were ours : but so real 
was the sacrifice, so real was His putting of Him- 
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self in our place, that He felt those sins as if He 
had done them Himself. 

What a picture this gives us of the terrible reality 
of sin ! Some people treat sin as if it were mere 
weakness. They look at a man who has committed 
some crime, and say, * Poor fellow! he couldn't help 
it ; others led him on, and he fell. We can't blame 
him.' We are weak ; but yet we need not fall. As 
we look at Him Who not only * died that we might 
be forgiven,' but also * died to make us good,' and 
see the thunder-cloud of man's sin overmastering His 
beautiful brightness, hiding from Him the sunshine 
of His Father's Face, we see what sin is, and we 
learn to hate it, and to strive against it with all the 
power which God is so ready to give us if we will 
but ask Him. We feel we would do anything rather 
than * crucify the Son of God afresh,' by adding to 
that cloud of sin now. 

But for the Saviour that cloud had a silver lining. 
It lasted only a moment, then it passed away, and 
Jesus could see the Father's love again quite clearly 
before He died, and could say, * Father, into Thy 
hands I commend My spirit.' Oh ! if you would 
like to be able to say those words in your last hour, 
do not thicken your own cloud of sin now ; do not 
make it so dense that it must hide God from you. 
The valley of the shadow of death will be dark 
enough, even with the heavenly light and the 
Saviour's Hand to lead you through it. Do let us 
all resolve on our knees to-day — this is the day of 
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jesolutions, when, in the strength of the Passion of 
Christ, we can have some hope of carrying out the 
resolves we make — that, for the sake of the love 
He bears to each one of us individually, we will 
indeed *flee from evil, and do the thing that is 
good.' 

V. 

* I thirst V^SLjohn, xix. 28. 

Of the many forms of death which have been de- 
scribed by those who have all but undergone them, 
but have been rescued from them, none is more 
terrible than death from thirst. We may have 
known, in a very slight degree, what it must be 
like. On Easter Monday some of the Volunteers, 
if this dry wind continues, will probably suffer a 
good deal from thirst; and thirst often forms a 
very trying part of sickness. 

As the first Good Friday wore on, the long- 
drawn-out agony of the Crucifixion began to tell. 
The Saviour, partly because He felt the actual 
human misery of thirst, and partly in order to fulfil 
the words of prophecy, cried, * I thirst !' And 
the cry brought a soldier to His side, with what 
is called in our translation * vinegar,* but was pro- 
bably the sour wine which formed the ordinary 
drink of the Roman soldiers. 

Thoughtful people have seen in this fifth word 
from the Cross an inner spiritual meaning : the 
Diyine longing of the Saviour for the salvation of 
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mankind He had done His redeeming work; 
now He thirsts for the souls of men : He yearns 
with a yearning unutterable for the salvation of all 
those to whom His gospel had been preached, or 
should be preached in after ages. 

Oh I my friends, do not deprive Him of the 
satisfaction of seeing the fruit of His work in each 
of your souls ! Remember this : if all the world 
were safe and you were not, Jesus would still thirst 
for you, whoever you are. How that thought lights 
up every corner of this great city ! How it darkens 
the act of the suicide or the murderer, who hurries 
out of the reach of salvation — no, I dare not say 
that, for I dare not limit the power or the mercy 
of God ; but who, as far as lue can see, puts out of 
the reach of salvation — a single soul of man ! 

Oh ! to-night hear your Saviour's voice, as He 
cries * I thirst,' and slake that thirst as you alone 
can slake it. Let Him feel that in you the Cross 
has worked its mighty purpose ; let Him feel that 
you give yourself to Him for ever and ever. 

* Bring thou thy worthless all ; 

Answer thy Saviour's call.' 

VI. 

* It is finished ! ' — St.John^ xix. 30. 

This little word *it' refers only to the sufferings of 
Christ, not to the whole scheme of His work for 
men. His life and His death were parts of that 
scheme ; they were now on the eve of completion : 
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but His Body had still to lie in the grave and 
hallow it ; His soul had still to visit Paradise, and 
He had to preach to the spirits there ; He had still 
to rise again from the dead ; and His Resurrection 
was to be the very keystone of the whole fabric of 
Christianity. He had still to prove by His appear- 
ances after that Resurrection that He was the 
same, yet not the same ; * this same Jesus ' indeed, 
but glorified with a new and heavenly Body. So 
the ' it ' of this sixth word refers to the sufferings 
of His life and death. The crisis was over ; the 
powers of hell had done their worst ; the Body was 
beaten in the conflict; but the Soul, the Christy 
was already victorious. Soon the very earth should 
yield up its dead, in token that the powers of hell 
were cast down. 

* It is not all of life to live. 
Nor all of death to die.' 

The Body dieth, but the Soul liveth for evermore ; 
and His Body taken back with His Soul is now in 
Heaven, an earnest of our Resurrection, either to 
joy or woe. 

* It is finished V Christ's work on earth is done. 
How often, when life ends, the work of life is not 
finished ! Life done may mean a man's self undone. 
Work ended may mean work hardly begun at all. 
What is your work, my friends ? First and fore- 
most, and apart from, or rather in addition to, your 
duty to others, to *work out your own salvation.* 
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For only when you have done that can you say, as 
the Saviour said of the salvation of the whole world, 
* It is finished!' 

Believe me, death is not far from any one of us. 
To-morrow we shall stand round the grave of one 
whom most of us knew, and some of us loved.* He 
died young ; but he had lived a long life in a short 
one. Its ending was brighter than once he thought 
it would be. Clouds had come over his soul, but 
in the good mercy of the Saviour they rolled away, 
and gave place to rest and peace ; and when, last 
Tuesday, with but short notice, his soul was called 
by God he, like his Lord, could repeat the thankful 
word, * It is finished !' 

I would say to you to-night what he would say 
if he could stand on this platform and speak to you 
himself. Oh, let the men here learn to give their 
best and earliest days to God ! Those who turn 
to Him in middle or later life always say, * I wish 
I had turned before.' Many a one, wakened to 
serious thought by the services of this room, has 
said, * I want to get nearer to God ;' and we gladly 
answer, ' Come ; He will receive you.' But there 
is ever the same feeling: * Would I had come 
before 1' If you are young now, do give all your 
life to God ; but if you are past youth, remember 

* Easter Eve was fixed for the funeral of a member of 
the Mission-room choir, from whose short-hand notes the 
Mission Room Addresses by the author of this volume were 
printed. 
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it is better to give Him part than none. Gray- 
haired repentance is better than going impenitent 
to the grave. By the thought of your death-hour, 
which may come sooner than you think, kneel to 
your Saviour now, and say, *By Thy Cross and 
Passion, by Thy precious Death and Burial, good 
Lord, deliver me!* 'Suffer me not at my last 
hour, for any pains of death, to fall from Thee.' 



VII. 

* Father, into Thy hands I commend My spirit.* 
St, Luke, xxiii. 46. 

The first word of Christ on the Cross was spoken 
to His Father ; the last was spoken to His Father 
too. * I and My Father are One,' was His own 
blessed declaration. Who can doubt it ? Who, after 
hearing Christ's dying words, can raise a shadow 
of suspicion as to the depth and the reality of that 
union upon which our salvation depends? No 
man ever told a lie in his death; we tell many 
in our lives; but the most shameless infidel has 
scorned to lie when on his death-bed. You know 
how one, who had despised the Saviour in his life, 
said as he died, ' O Galilean, Thou hast conquered I' 
Many a one who has refused to accept the Lord 
Jesus Christ in life has confessed Him, even if not 
unto salvation, in death. If we had no other proof 
of Christ's union with the Father, we might take it 
as an article of our faith from this seventh word. 
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And now, what, a solemn quiet seems to have 
come over the scene ! We can fancy the crowd 
on Calvary worn out with shouting —• for even 
crowds at least weary of noise; the hard hearts 
beginning to soften as they watch the wondrous 
sight, which should touch us too, not with effe- 
minate pity but with sorrow of heart, translated 
afterwards into sorrow of life. And so the end is 
reached. 

*The day was past and over.' Jesus had earned 
His rest, and He was about to enter into it. Like 
the warrior who wraps his cloak around him as 
he lies stretched on the field of battle, and with 
his last breath encourages his soldiers to stand firm 
and to do their duty ; so the Saviour, the King of 
Saints, the Captain of the Lord's host, dies peace- 
fully, trustfully, courageously, committing His Soul 
into the hands of His Father and our Father in 
Heaven. 

One shrinks from saying a word about such a 
scene as this. We seem to hear a voice saying 
as we draw near, * Put off thy shoes from off thy 
feet, for the place whereon thou standest is holy 
ground.' We feel with Jacob, ' This is none other 
but the house of God, and this is the gate of 
Heaven.' Nay, it is the very holy of holies, the 
very innermost sanctuary of rest, where the spirit 
of the Divine Son is yielded up into the hands of 
the Divine Father. As we look we can only say 
one word, and that a word of Hol^ Wivt.\ * \j^\ssft. 
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die the death of the Righteous, and let my last 
end be like His !' 

God grant it may be so with every one of us ! 
It can only be so if we make our peace with Him 
now ; if we will lay aside the sins that do so easily 
beset us by dying to them, by crucifying them, so 
that, as far as possible, we may indeed be dead 
unto sin and alive unto righteousness, through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Oh ! I would I could find words that might 
touch every heart here to-night I We have not 
met on this Good Friday to hear addresses or to 
sing hymns; we have met to separate ourselves 
from the things which are close around us outside, 
and to see, with the eye of faith, * Jesus in the 
midst ' of us. If you see Him, dear friends, now, 
do not let Him go until he blesses you. Cry to Him, 
'I will not let Thee go, except Thou bless me 1* 
You may never feel exactly like this again ; you 
never will. God may bring you here another day ; 
but it will not be exactly the same. Oh ! be on the 
side of Christ ! It is a noble army. He is a noble 
Captain. His words are true, and He is * the same 
yesterday, and to-day, and for ever.' You will 
not lose your reward — happiness here, and bliss, 
more than you can dream of now, hereafter; 
'peace on earth,' whatever may happen to you, 
and rest when this life is over in the Paradise of 
God. 

I do not want to weary you to-night I do not 
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want to say one word too much; but I do want 
you to take home this thought — that the blessing 
which Good Friday brings to you must depend on 
whether you are or are not at peace with God. If 
you have not been at peace with Him hitherto, 
believe me peace is offered to every one of you 
here, and now. God in His mercy grant that it 
may not be offered in vain. 

I will read you a hymn* before we close, and I 
want each one of you to make its words of prayer 
your own : 

* I bring my sins to Thee, 

The sins I cannot count, 
That all may cleansM be 

In thy once opened Fount. 
I bring them, Saviour, all to Thee ; 
The burden is too great for me. 

My heart to Thee I bring, 

The heart I cannot read ; 
A faithless, wandering thing, 

An evil heart indeed. 
I bring it. Saviour, now to Thee, 
That fixed and faithful it may be. 

To Thee I bring my care, 

The care I cannot flee ; 
Thou wilt not only share. 

But bear it all for me. 
O, loving Saviour, now to Thee 
I bring the load that wearies me. 

* By Frances Ridley Havergal. 
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I bring my grief to Thee, 
The grief I cannot tell ; 

No words shall needed be, 
Thou knowest all so well. 

I bring the sorrow laid on me, 

O, suffering Saviour, now to Thee. 

My joys to Thee I bring, 
The joys Thy love hath given, 

That each may be a wing 
To lift me nearer heaven. 

I bring them. Saviour, all to Thee, 

For Thou hast purchased all for me. 

My life I bring to Thee, 
I would not be my own ; 

O Saviour, let me be 
Thine ever. Thine alone. 

My heart, my life, my all I bring 

To Thee, my Saviour and my King. 
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WATCHING FOR THE DAWN. 

(an address on EASTER EVE.) 



THERE are some things which seem too sacred 
to speak much about ; we shrink from laying 
our hand on them. Sorrow is one of these things. 
There are times in the life of men and women — aye, 
and often of children, too — times of deep sorrow, 
when we feel that no stranger's hand ought to touch 
the sacred place ; that even the voice of a friend 
would be out of harmony with the soul of the 
mourner. Such a time, for the disciples of the 
Lord Jesus Christ and for the women who had 
followed Him and ministered to Him, must have 
been the day during which He lay in the tomb. 

It is commonly said that Christ was three days 
in the grave, and by the Jewish mode of reckoning, 
which counted part of a day as if it were a whole 
day, this is true. He was in the grave for part of 
Friday, the whole of Saturday, and part, though 
only a very little part, of Sunday. We are not told 
what the disciples were doing, or what the holy 
women were doing, during that time ; we can only 
imagine what they are likely to have done, ^ust 
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as very little is told us about the early life of Christ, 
one verse summing up the account of His boyhood, 
— * And Jesus increased in wisdom and stature, and 
in favour with God and man ;' so it is here. Over 
the Saviour's youth a veil seems to be drawn. Men 
of deep learning and reverence have tried to fill in 
for themselves the outline given by the Evangelists, 
but only with partial success. Their ideas about 
it have served as helps to thought ; they have not 
given us anything certain which can be fully be- 
lieved. And so, in thinking of the mourners 
watching for the dawn of Easter Day, we are on 
sacred ground ; we cannot be sure what they were 
doing ; still, we can fancy what they very probably 
may have done. 

After the Crucifixion we know that they went 
home ; to rest for the Sabbath day, in accordance 
with the Jewish law, and also to prepare spices 
and ointments with which, according to custom, to 
anoint the Body that had been laid in Joseph's 
grave. Directly the Sabbath was over, the very first 
thing on the first day of the week, very early in the 
morning, they came unto the sepulchre at the 
rising of the sun. They came to bring the spices 
which they had prepared ; and certain others came 
with them. So we may think of the holy women 
spending all this day, all this Easter Eve, in prayer 
and meditation, thinking of what might happen on 
the morrow, pondering over — perhaps doubting, per- 
haps believing — the meaning of the Master's words, 
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* After three days I will rise again.' We know that 
the disciples did not all believe ; the two going to 
Emmaus could only say, * We trusted that it had 
been/ not * We knew, that it was ' the Messiah. 

Thus we see that the frame of mind in which 
the disciples and the women passed the day was 
that of waiting. Some of them had more faith, 
some less, some none at all; but all were awe- 
struck, all wondering at the great things which had 
happened, and at the greater things, perhaps, still 
to come. There we must leave them, in that state 
of wonder, till the Easter mom brought back, with 
the rising material sun, the risen Sun of Righteous- 
ness, and the two great Life and Light -givers 
banished doubt and fear. 

In our lives, too, there is more or less of this 
watching for the dawn. It comes in our natural 
life. The words are familiar to us all, — 

* When night is darkest 
Then dawn is nearest.' 

Nothing could have been darker than the night of 
the first Good Friday; yet how bright was the 
dawn of the Easter Day which followed that thick- 
set gloom ! And so in God's providence it is in 
our human life. When things are at the worst, and 
we are hoping against hope for something better, 
brighter, happier, then God thinks of us, and sends 
the Easter dawn, giving us * more than we either 
desire or deserve.' What a coTQiox\.\\.\^ Vst "^^'sfc 
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in sonaw to know diis ! The heaiiest doad iHiidt 
can shadow our coantcy, our home, ex* our indi- 
vidual life, 'has its sihrery lining sdU;* and, if we 
win only wait patiendy, the nig^ shall end, and 
the dawn of hope and of promise shall be oms. 

If this is true of our natoral life it is even more 
true of our spiritual life, the life of our souls» 
Doubt is no sin, though unbelief is. Doubt, if it is 
honest, if it is a searching afterlight, if it is a putting 
out of the hand for something which is solid and 
real — doubt is no sin. St. Thomas doubted ; but 
our Lord did not disdain or refuse to help the 
doubter, and the doubts gave place to £uth and 
devotion : ' Thomas answered and said unto Him, 
My Lord and my God !' 

Then, besides the night of doubt, there is the 
night of sin, which needs the dawn of penitence 
and of a new life. Are any of us in that night 
now? We have God's sure promise, *Him that 
Cometh unto Me I will in no wise cast out/ 
Christ, Who gave His life for us, will lighten our 
darkness if only we will ask Him. For us all, in 
our selves, in our homes, in our country, if we wait 
with patience, if we watch and pray, in God's good 
time the dawn will come. We have a proof of this 
now in our Church of England. While the four 
Georges and William IV. ruled, and on into part 
of Queen Victoria's reign, there was darkness in 
the land, but though many of those who were 
wD,td[{mg for the dawn passed away before it came^ 
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it has come now in its fulness ; and I verily believe 
that the warming and light-giving Spirit of God 
is abroad upon the earth in a greater fulness of 
blessing than has been the case for centuries. 

And, my friends, can we not see that the dawn 
has come in this little neighbourhood of ours? 
Will it not be cause enough to-morrow morning for 
earnest thankfulness in all our hearts when we see, 
as we believe we shall see, large bands of Christian 
people from this place obeying their Lord's last 
•command of love, *This do in remembrance of 
Me?' 

Let us all pray this evening that the blessings 
which we enjoy and which we appreciate may be 
shared by others, and that those now overshadowed 
by the night of sorrow, of doubt, or of sin, may 
see * the day break and the shadows flee away.' 
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THE MESSAGE OF EASTER TO THE 

YOUNG. 

(an address to children.) 

* Neither can they die any more : for they are equal unto the 

angels ; and are the children of God, being the children 
of the resurrection.' — St» Luke, xx. 36. 

ST. JOHN, another of the four Evangelists^ 
wrote words like these when he said, 'Beloved, 
now are we the sons of God, and it doth not yet 
appear what we shall be : but we know that, whenj 
He shall appear, we shall be like Him; for we shall 
see Him as He is.' So, also, did St. Paul write : 

• Who shall change our vile body,' that is, our body 
of little worth, in comparison with our soul, * that 
it may be fashioned like unto His glorious Body.' 
The light of the resurrection of Jesus Christ shall 
be reflected on us, because we shall be * the chil- 
dren of the resurrection.' That is our name, and 
this is the message of Easter to the young; that 
you children are already the children of God, and 
that you shall be the children of the resurrection. 
Do you ask what that means ? It means something 
which is dear to the heart of every man, woman, 
and child : it means victory. 
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We are all fond of victory : we are all proud of 
victory. You know how the old soldier, when his 
fighting days are over and he is pensioned off, sits 
in his arm-chair in his cottage in the little village 
from which he went out long ago, young and strong, 
to fight his country's battles — you know how he 
feels the colour rise in his cheek, and his heart 
beats high, when he hears that English soldiers 
have won another victory. I remember once, when 
I was a boy, walking in Hyde Park, meeting an old 
man on horseback, and how we boys all raised our 
hats to him, because he was a conqueror : he was 
no other than the Duke of Wellington, and we 
were proud of him and of his victories. We had 
never seen a battle-field, but we felt that we had 
a share in the victories which he had gained, be- 
cause we were English boys and he was captain of 
England's army. 

To-day we all celebrate a victory. The Easter 
hymn used to be called * the hymn of victory.' To- 
day our hearts beat high because of the victory over 
the grave, won by Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Centuries before Jesus came on earth the 
Israelites all stood on a plain watching a great 
battle. There were two great armies looking on, 
but they took no part in the conflict : it was what is 
called a single combat, one on each side fighting 
for the whole host. The shepherd - boy of Israel, 
with only the smooth stones taken firom the brook 
as his weapons, stood face to fac^ ^w^\\ >5cvfe. sg^^^x 
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Philistine giant, clothed in his armour, wielding his 
great sword. The giant sneered at the boy and 
laughed him to scorn; but that boy won the 
victory. And now once more in the history of the 
Church and of the world One came, One Who was 
(in His human nature) the descendant of that 
shepherd - boy, to fight for the armies of Israel 
against the hosts of evil Once more there was a 
battle; once more the watchers were anxiously 
Jj^oking on; once more there were only two in the 
fight, and this time one of them was unseen. But 
as we know, and so many of us have learnt to our 
cost, enemies whom we cannot see are often more 
dangerous, more deadly, more difficult to overcome, 
than enemies whom we can see : and as we watch 
this second battle, this second single combat, and 
see the one, but not the other (who yet is there), 
we feel that He Whom we see goes forth more 
defenceless even than the shepherd-boy of old ; for 
He is not only weakened by suffering, but actually 
fastened down, nailed to a cross — powerless, we 
might think, either for good or evil. Yet He wins 
the victory; and when the battle is fought and 
won, the very earth admits Him to be * more than 
conqueror.' The ground shakes, the graves give 
up their dead, in proof that Jesus Christ is Master 
of the devil, and that the powers of hell are shaken. 
And ever since, on Easter Day, *old men and 
maidens, young men and children,' have felt a 
glow of enthmidism^ as if they had been in the battle 
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themselves, when they sing the Easter h)rmns which 
tell of the triumph of Jesus Christ over sin and 
over the grave. 

We are to be 'children of the resurrection;* 
therefore we all have a share in it. We all feel 
some of the light of this resurrection-day shining 
in our hearts and in our faces, because we are 
*the children of God, being the children of the 
resurrection.' 

Oh ! as we celebrate our festival this day, do let 
it be not merely a day of joy, but a day of strength; 
a day of victory for each one of us over sin, the 
world, and the devil; while we trust not in our 
own power, but in the power of Him Who, as on 
the first Easter morn, vanquished Satan ; of Jesus, 
* the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever.' He 
is strongest in the weakest of His children; He 
will give us all the strength we need if we will only 
kneel and ask Him for it. 

Let each of us conquer his own sins. Never 
mind other people's sins. Every one's own burden 
is enough for that one to bear. Every boy and 
girl here to-day has his or her own sin; a lying 
sphrit, a bad temper, evil thoughts, wicked desires, 
or some other sin. Do not look out for the sins of 
your neighbours ; take your own sins, and say to 
God, * Oh ! by the victory which Jesus Christ our 
Lord won upon Easter Day, help me to turn from 
my sins now, and to be here, as I hope to be here- 
after, a child of the resurrection.' 
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Before I leave off I will read you some verses * 
which I think you will like, — 

* I have been alone with Jesus, 
My head upon His breast. 
For I was so very weary, 
I wanted there to rest. 
I have been alone with Jesus, 

He bade me stay awhile. 
And I felt it very precious, 
The sunshine of His smile. 
For I was weary, weary, and longed to be at rest, 
And oh ! it was so peaceful there, while leaning on 
His breast. 

Shall I tell you what I told Him 

While I was waiting there ? 
I told Him all my trouble, 
I told Him all my care. 
I told Him Satan's whisperings 

Oft called me into sin ; 
And I asked Him if I might not 
For ever stay with Him ? 
For I was weary, weary, and longed to be at rest. 
And oh ! it was so peaceful there, while leaning on 
His breast. 

Shall I tell you what He told me 
While I was waiting there ? 

For it took away my trouble. 
It took away my care. 

He told me how He loved me. 
His wayward, erring child, 

* By F, Lonsdale. 
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And I felt so very happy, 
For still on me He smiled. 
For I was weary, weary, and longed to be at rest, 
And oh ! it was so peaceful there, while leaning on 
His breast. 

Then He told me I was welcome 

To stay with Him for aye ; 
And He said that He could never 

Cast His loving child away. 
** Hark ! " He said, " I am your Saviour, 
Firm as a rock I stand. 
Come and rest beneath My shadow, 
When weary in the land." 
Oh ! 'tis precious, very precious, to lean on Jesus' 

breast, 
For when the heart is weary, 'tis the only place of 
rest.' 
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THE RISEN LIFE. 

* Therefore we are buried with Him by baptism into death : 
that like as Christ was raised up from the dead by the 
glory of thie Father, even so we also should walk in 
newness of life.* — Rom. vi. 4. 

GOOD FRIDAY brought salvation to the 
world ; Easter Day is the first day of the 
risen life for all who will accept the call God has 
given them, for all who will take up their freedom 
as citizens of the heavenly Jerusalem, who will live 
as those that being in the world yet are not of the 
world, and who will follow the Master whitherso- 
ever He may lead. 

It is a strange fact, but it is a fact, that while the 
preaching of the Cross is acceptable to most men, 
the preaching of the Resurrection is extremely un- 
palatable to the greater part of mankind. The 
reason of this is not far to seek. Most men know 
that they are sinners ; and if they do not want to 
take advantage of the free gift of salvation from 
their sins now, they like to hear that there is such 
a thing, and that some day, * at a more convenient 
season,' they may obtain it. It involves no great 
effort, either of the mind or of the will, to listen to 
a sermon in which the free grace of God and the 
full forgiveness of sins are proclaimed A man may 
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hear all this, and go home intending to accept it at 
some future time ; he does not absolutely reject it, 
he does not say * 111 have none of it,' but he 
thinks, *When I am old, or when I am sick, or 
when I have had enough of the things of time and 
sense ; when the world has worn me out, or when 
I have worn the world out; then I will take advan- 
tage of this salvation they talk so much about.' 

But when we preach, as St. Paul did, of the 
Resurrection, the effect is different altogether. 
Some will mock, most will put away the thought. 
I defy any man to hear the truth plainly set before 
him of what the resurrection means to each indi- 
vidual soul, and not feel moved. It is a subject 
which comes as no pleasant salve to the conscience, 
for it carries with it the doctrine of the Risen Life. 
A man who has wilfully sunk himself into sin (and 
remember, sin is our own act, not God's, and our 
sinking into it is the result of our giving way to 
the evil temptations which attack us from without 
or from within) — such a man cannot hear of the 
higher life unless the contrast between that life 
and his own forces itself upon him with the irre- 
sistible power which God always sends to accom- 
pany the faithfully delivered message from His 
holy word. So, though the man may give a 
willing ear on Good Friday to the news of sal- 
vation, he finds it more difficult to listen with 
patience on Easter Day, when he is told that, as 
Christ rose from the dead, so ever^ maxv^sssi.^?^^:^ 



62 Good Friday and Easter 

woman who has been baptized into His death is 
called of God to live the higher life. 

Those who have climbed the mountains know 
that when a companion goes far before them he 
seems to become lost in the clouds ; he goes from 
step to step, from height to height; and, as the 
American poet describes in lines which all of us 
know, his voice resounds from far up the mountain- 
side to those behind him, * Excelsior!' * Higher! 
higher ! higher still !' Such is the message of the 
resurrection to men who are living below in the 
valley, and who will not put the right foot forward 
to begin the upward climb. Every call to the 
higher life is a reproof to them ; it makes them 
feel that their low earthly lives are all wrong, and 
that the higher life is the only life which is right 
and wise. If I were to stand here to-night and 
pretend that there is no difference between the 
easy-going, jog-trot, respectable kind of life which 
often passes for Christianity, but is not worthy of 
the name, and the risen life to which God calls us, 
I should be laying a flattering unction to your souls, 
and I should be false to my own faith and to the 
trust which God has given me. I do not want 
merely to speak to you pleasant things, I want to 
show you that the risen life to which we are all 
called, as baptized Christians, is a great and a 
glorious reality. 

This life has certain marks, by whicK it may 
easily be known; marks as clearly discernible as 
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the marks of the lower life lived by the sot or the 
thief, which brand him as unworthy of the name of 
man — of man made * in the image of God.' The 
higher and the lower life are ever in opposition to 
each other. As a great French preacher said, 
* The Christian faith would never have an enemy 
if it were not itself the enemy of licentiousness 
and vice.' The Risen Life, though it may be 
admired from a distance, will never be actually 
lived but by a definite act of the will, by a con- 
tinual struggle, and by the help which none will 
ask for while living in the depths till they have 
determined upon setting out for the heights, but 
which is freely given to all who do ask for it. 

Now let us look at a few of the marks of the 
Risen Life. The first mark is, that such a life is 
altogether independent of its surroundings. By 
this I mean, that though it can be lived in a palace, 
it can be as well and as perfectly lived in a cottage. 
The higher life has nothing to do, either in its 
origin or in its growth, with social condition or 
educational advantages. It is the free gift of God. 
The seed sown in Baptism — when we were made 
members of Christ, children of God, and inheritors 
of the kingdom of Heaven — that seed, watered by 
the good Spirit of God, and not hindered in its 
growth by our own evil natures, will always blossom 
into this higher life. Luther was animated by this 
life when he was a prisoner ; the iron bars which 
shut him in had no power to silence Vi>& 'y^xNSi^\.^ 
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shake his faith, or to repress his love. Latimer 
and Ridley possessed the same life, and it made 
the stake to them as easy as an arm-chair. Whether 
we are rich or poor, learned or unlearned, old or 
young, the higher life may be ours, independently 
of time and place, now and for evermore. Yet 
while this is true, I may remind you that it often 
shines most brightly when it shines in the midst of 
gloom. Wherever there is distress, wherever there 
is poverty, wherever in God's providence there are 
hard things to be borne, there the higher life rises 
higher still, and brings all Heaven within our view. 
The most tried of God's servants are often the 
nearest to the Throne; they are often the best, 
the truest, the most devoted subjects of the great 
King \ and the reason of that is that the higher 
life depends not on * the things which are seen,' 
which are temporal, but on ' the things which are 
not seen,' which are eternal. As the gift of the 
life came from above, so the grace to live it is 
poured out from on high; and those who suffer 
most on earth have often most of that hope anima- 
ting their souls, by which, * forgetting those things 
which are behind, and reaching forth unto those 
things which are before,' they * press toward the 
mark for the prize of the high calling of God in 
Christ Jesus,' and at last * receive the crown of life, 
which the Lord hath promised to them that love 
Him.' 
J3ut let no one think that the higher life is 
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necessarily an ascetic life. It is not the life of the 
monk ; it is not the life of the man who has to 
leave the world in order to live it * I pray not,' 
said our Lord in that solemn prayer which He 
prayed when the Cross was full in view before 
Him, * I pray not that Thou shouldest take them 
out of the world, but that Thou shouldest keep 
them from the evil.' So to be in the world, but 
not ^the world, is the second mark of the higher 
life. It would be almost an absurdity for me to 
speak to you of the Risen Life at all if it involved the 
giving up of your duties as husbands, as fathers, as 
citizens. Thanks be to God, that is not the case. 
Thanks be to God, the life to which He calls us is 
a life which every man and every woman in this 
room to-night may live, while doing their duty in 
that state of life to which it has pleased God to 
call them : they may live it, and glorify their 
Master by living it, when they serve others, * not 
with eye-service, as men-pleasers,' but looking to 
God rather than to man, and serving Him with the 
best of the powers which He has given them. 
Only there must be reality about it ; we must not be 
lax, we must be determined. We need make no 
noise about our life ; those who are quietest in the 
living of it often live it best. The silent language of 
example has greater force than the most earnest 
words. Let us do our duty, let us be firm, patient, 
•true, loving, and let us leave the rest with God. 
The eloquence of such a life will ^tv.d ^xv. ^»5!5n&^^:«^^ 
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and is strong enough often to convince the hardest 
heart 

A good Bishop, speaking the other day at Can- 
terbury Cathedral to the boys whom he was con- 
firming (of whom my son was one), told them a 
story to illustrate this higher life. He said that a 
friend of his, a man now well known and respected 
for his sanctity and earnestness, who, when a boy at 
school, exercised such a powerful though silent 
influence over his companions, that, just as some 
filthy thing will run away from the light, so the 
foul words which many of the boys used to speak 
remained unspoken when this boy was present 
One day a boy did say one of these bad words, 
not knowing who was near ; and when he looked 
up and saw his pure-hearted companion, who yet 
had not spoken a word, he said, * I beg your par- 
don ; I did not see you, or I shouldn't have said 
it' Years after, those two boys met again, at a 
party in a friend's room at college, and the very 
same thing happened. Again there was the foul 
word; again the sad, reproachful look — for that I 
think must have been what did the work — and 
again the apology, * I beg your pardon ; I did not 
know you were here' There was the silent elo- 
quence of the higher life; and every one of us 
may, if we will, exercise the same influence. Far 
better than many words is the * still small voice ' of 
example, which means so much and is so easily 
understood. 
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There are many other marks of the Risen Life, 
and one especially must not be left out The 
Risen Life is not to be lived alone. It never was 
lived by any one in dependence on his unaided 
self. Man is weak, and when he tries to be really, 
thoroughly good, he realises how weak. Therefore 
we must all have a strength which is not ours, but 
which comes like the light itself from above. It 
would be useless for me to say to you, 

* Onward, Christian soldiers, 

Marching as to war,' 

if I could not add, 

* With the Cross of Jesus 

Going on before.' 

It is only in the strength and with the overshadowing 
power of the Cross of Jesus Christ that the higher 
life can be lived, that the battle can be fought, 
that the victory can be won. Oh, my friends, do 
remember that power and strength and help are to 
be had for the earnest asking by every one who is 
here to-night ! Do remember that prayer is the 
very atmosphere in which alone the higher life can 
be lived at all. Prayer must be round us and 
about us, above us and beneath us. When you 
feel your foot slipping, and you are afraid you are 
falling back, oh, send up a prayer, like a winged 
arrow, and it will bring dovm the help which you 
need. If only we would all take God at His word 
when He says, * My grace is su^cveoX. Vat ^^^^ Vs^ 
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My strength is made perfect in weakness,' we should 
never find ourselves deserted. The old saying is 
a true one — *He who labours, prays;* and it is 
also true that he who prays can labour best. 

One word as to the food of the Risen Life. We 
find it in the Sacramental Feast of God's holy 
Church, to which we are invited next Sunday, and 
which so many of us received this Easter morning. 
God be thanked for what He has done in this 
place ! God be thanked that He has brought many 
here to know what that heavenly Food is to the 
soul ! May He keep all who have set the seal to 
their Baptismal and Confirmation vows, by kneeling 
at His Altar, firm to the end. Progress is the rule 
of the Risen Life. Onward, ever onward ; upward, 
ever upward ; the crown the Saviour gives will be 
the reward, and Heaven will be the home, of those 
who have lived the Risen Life on earth. 

* We are like to servants 
In their Master's hall, 
Busied with our daily work, 
Waiting for His call. 

On the roof above us 

Rows of bells are hung ; 
One by one they summon each, 

With their clamorous tongue. 

Then, the servant bidden 

Saith, " That rings for me^' 
Leaveth off his present toil, 

Whatever it may be. ; 
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Smootheth his apparel, 

Looks a farewell round, 
Passeth from his fellows 

While the bell doth sound 

Mounteth up the staircase, 

To his Lord doth go ; 
Tarrieth in the upper rooms, 

Comes no more below, 

" Oh to be up yonder. 
Pressing near to God !" 

Thus we pine and murmur. 

Counting service vain ; 
But the loving Master 

Reckons up our pain. 

He, the unforgetting, 

Marks our every sigh ; 
When our heart is heaviest. 

Comfort then is nigh. 

When our hope is faintest. 

And despair most strong. 
And the night gloom deepens 

Round the waiting throng. 

Then the welcome summons 

Suddenly shall ring. 
And our glad steps hasten 

To our Lord and King.' 

My friends, since we met last Sunday evening 
another soul has heard the summons of his Lord ; 
one who has often worshipped ^qK'Ocv \i^\\Rx&'Vas» 
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gone to the upper chamber, from whence he will 
no more return. We shall go to him, but he will 
not come back to us. God give us all grace so to 
live our life here, that it may be but the beginning 
of that higher life still, which will be lived on in 
the presence of our risen Lord, and of all whom 
He will bring with Him when He comes in Hi« 
glory, for ever and ever. 
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THE ABIDING JOY OF EASTER. 

{Address at a Communicants Meetings at which 

Isaiah LL was read,) 



THIS chapter, which I have just read to you, 
aptly expresses what is meant by the abiding 
joy of Easter. It refers us to the source of that 
joy, and tells us why it is abiding ; why, like the 
peace of God, it is something which no man can 
take from us if we are privileged to possess it. 

Of all who are entitled to share in this Easter 
joy, I think those have the first claim who have 
been trying throughout the year to keep from that 
which is evil and to cleave to that which is good ; 
who have regularly drawn near to 'the Altar of 
God, even the God of their joy and of their glad- 
ness ;' who week after week have sung praises to 
Him, and who on Easter Day reach, as it were, the 
climax — the height — of those joys of which, from 
Easter Day, every Sunday has some reflection. 
Every Sunday is a resurrection-day ; and as Sunday 
is to the weekdays, so is Easter Day to the Sundays 
of the year. Therefore to-day I think it is only 
fitting that, instead of holding our otd\x\ar^\sNsssj{5lci^ 
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preparation meeting, we should make this com- 
municants' gathering rather a service of thanks- 
giving. 

Of all those here who can share in the abiding 
joy of Easter, the joy of a strong faith, and love^ 
and devotion, to the risen Son of God, perhaps 
those newly-confirmed, who received the Holy Com- 
munion of the Body and Blood of Christ for the 
second time only in the life of their souls this 
morning, will perhaps feel this Easter joy in its 
fullest, strongest sense. And next to these, those 
who, though for years they have absented them- 
selves from God's Holy Table, have through His 
grace working on the services of this room once 
more drawn near, and confessed before men their 
risen Saviour, will be able to testify to its deepness 
and reality. 

There were some at church this morning, and 
who are here this afternoon, to whom, since last 
Easter Day, life has brought trouble, sorrow, loss. 
When they knelt at God's Altar they remembered 
loved ones who last Easter Day knelt beside them^ 
or, at all events, had a share in their prayers^ 
and who to-day are in the Paradise of God. But 
let us all remember that it is a grand truth which 
the hymn teaches when it says, — 

* They through the fields of Paradise who roam, 
The blessed ones, repeat through that blest home, 

Alleluia!' 

They are singing with us the songs of Zion ; we in 
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the strange land of our pilgrimage, they in the 
haven of rest, which they have reached through 
the mercy and the love of God. 

Then there are some who have known no such 
sorrow, who came this morning in the fullest glad- 
sjiess of heart, aptly harmonising with the Easter 
brightness of nature, in which we all rejoiced But, 
however it may be with us, we, each and all of us, have 
a share in the joy of Easter Day, the * everlasting 
joy ' on the heads of all (jod's servants, which only 
has its beginning here, and will find its completion 
and its fulness hereafter. It is a sacred joy ; and 
those who have given up what are called the plea- 
sures of the world in order to obtain a share in it, 
can tell, from their own experience, that it is a joy 
which more than repays them for all that they have 
left for it elsewhere. 

Many of us in this room feel that our Easter 
joy has been deeper this year than ever before. 
Every night this week numbers of worshippers have 
met within these walls, to sing the * Story of the 
Cross,' and to think of the sufferings of Christ. 
On Good Friday our seven services were all well 
attended, and many times the room was crowded. 
I cannot help feeling sure that our crucified and 
risen Lord will to-day have shed abroad much — 
very much — of His Easter joy, as a reward to those 
who have thus shared His sorrows. I trust that we 
shall go from grace to grace, and from joy to joy ; 
that whatever may be befoie vl^, -^VeCtsRx \x^n5s^^^ 
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trial, or care, still we shall have the joy which none 
can take away — the * everlasting joy' upon our 
heads 

* Christ is risen !' There lies the secret of Easter 
joy; in the victory of the Crucified One over 
death and hell, the earnest of our victory over 
sin here, and the source of our ' sure and certain 
hope' of our own resurrection to everlasting 
life. 

My fiiends, I might say it was by a happy coin- 
cidence — I would rather say, it was by the good 
providence of God — that our Easter Eve was con- 
secrated afresh to us this time by the laying in the 
grave of One who had suffered much, and who, 
through long, weary hours, had learnt to test in its 
reality the joy which comes to us firom our Lord's 
resurrection. It was a lesson for us, as we stood 
round that open grave yesterday, that the joy which 
comes from religion is the only joy which the world 
can never take away. We laid him down with 
singing to his rest. As soldiers fire a last salute 
over a departed comrade, so our choir sang their 
last song of praise for him who so often sang with 
them here, and who now, we trust, rests in Paradise, 
It was well that it should happen at Easter time ; 
it has brought home to us what, because we are 
human, touches our hearts more nearly than any- 
thing else, the lesson that by Christ's resurrection 
the grave is lighted up, and sorrow is turned into 
chastened joy. It is well that the event of yester- 
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day formed part of our keeping of the Easter 
Festival. 

And then, while we prize and love our own 
Easter joy, and feel what true joy it is, let us not 
forget to pray that others may be brought to share 
it with us. Above all, on this day of high thanks- 
giving, let us give praise and adoration to Him Who 
is the cause of it all ; Him over Whom the grave 
had no power, because, as the Lord of Life, 'it was 
not possible that He could be holden of death. 

* Christ is risen indeed ! ' That was the Easter 
salutation in the Church of old, just as we say * A 
merry Christmas ' now to each other on Christ's 
Birthday morning. Let * Christ is risen indeed !' be 
the words in our hearts to-day, if not on our lips. 

At the two early services in St. Saviour's Church 
this morning, there were nearly 400 — 400 all but 3 
— communicants. That fact alone is enough to 
show — let us own it humbly and thankfully — 
that the followers of our risen and ascended Lord 
are mustering strongly amongst us. God grant 
that they may be blessed and strengthened ! 

Before we close oiu: service I will read you some 
words which I will ask all of you to make your 
own: — 

* Jesus, Sun and Shield art Thou, 

Sun and Shield for ever ! 
Never canst Thou cease to shine, 

Cease to guard us, never. 
Cheer our steps as on we go : 
Come between us and the foe. 
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Jesus, Bread and Wine art Thou, 
Wine and Bread for ever ! 

Never canst Thou cease to feed 
Or refresh us, never. 

Feed we still on bread Divine, 

Drink we still this heavenly wine. 

Jesus, Love and Life art Thou, 
Life and Love for ever ! 

Ne'er to quicken shalt Thou cease, 
Nor to love us, never. 

All of life and love we need 

Is in Thee, in Thee indeed. 

Jesus, Peace and Joy art Thou, 
Joy and Peace for ever ! 

Joy that fades not, changes not. 
Peace that leaves us, never. 

Joy and peace we have in Thee, 

Now and through eternity. 

Jesus, Song and Strength art Thou, 
Strength and Song for ever ! 

Strength that never can decay. 
Song that ceaseth, never. 

Still to us this strength and song 

Through eternal days prolong !' 
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EXTRACTS FROM REVIEWS. 

' We cordially recommend them as models,not only of what Mission- 
room Addresses should be, but we think many churches would be for- 
tunate if equally useful sermons were heard from their pulpits. While 
the style is so Saxon and homely, and he sentences so short that the 
unlearned can easily understand and follow the preacher, there is no 
*' speaking down " to their level, which would offend them, and irritate 
persons of more education. Mr. Mackeson quotes frequently from some 
of our best poets, and gives illustrations drawn from his general reading* 
He gives vividness by his allusions to passing events and by his refer- 
ence to the places well known to his hearers. While his appeals and 
exhortations are earnest and heart-stirring, he makes these on the lines 
of thorough Churchmanship. And when we read that from this Mission 
Room a hundred regular communicants have been added to the roll of 
the parish chmrch, we can only wish that all our large parishes had such 
a Mission Room as St. Saviour's, Hampstead, served by such a Reader 
as Mr. Mackeson. We regard this unpretending little book as at once 
an encouragement, a pattern, and an argument for those Churchmen who 
desire to give wider scope to the spiritual ministries of the faithful 
laity.'— CA«nrA Bells. 

' We have alluded more than once to the Mission-room Addresses 
given by Mr. C. Mackeson, Reader in the Parish of St. Saviour's, South 
Hampstead, and the success attending them, as witnessed to by Earl 
Nelson and the clergy of the neighbourhood. Sixteen of the Addresses 
taken down by a member of the choir are here published, and cannot be 
better recommended than in the words of Earl Nelson, who in a preface 
characterises them as useful models for Lay Mission Addresses— short, 
simple, straightforward, and practical.' — Guardian, 
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* These Addresses have been highly praised in various quarters, and 
they deserve every word that has been said in their favour . • . short, 
pithy, and to the point ; based upon the lines of true Church teaching, 
without any minimising or watering down. Like many of the best 
French preachers, Mr. Mackeson uses classical stories freely and aptly. 
. . . Young preachers would do well to procure and study these excel* 
lent sermons.'— CA«rrA Times, 

* We agree with Lord Nelson in his commendation of Mr. Mackeson's 
Lay-Mission and Lay Addresses. The Addresses are brief, simple, and 
to the point. Anecdote and reference to parish events are both occasion- 
ally employed, and, as a general rule, successfully . . . The services 
in the Mission Room, under the auspices of Mr. Mackeson, have the 
proper result — that of leading on to the Sacraments and to the Church. 
. . . Lord Nelson says in his preface, "It is a model of what a Lay 
Mission should be." ' — Literary Churchman, 

' Straightforward, simple, manly, and truly practical ... A book full 
of beauties and models of what such addresses should be. . . ,''—John Bull* 

' Sixteen in number, selected from about 400, delivered in the Mission 
Room by Mr. Mackeson. They are undoubtedly plain and pointed in 
diction, and earnest and devout in tone ; but our ideal of Mission-room 
Addresses is that there should be a great deal more about the Redeemer 
Himself as our Saviour, the great Salvation He has wrought out for us, 
and the means of obtaining it, and much less about the Church and its 
organization than here appears.' — Record, 

' Beautifully simple Gospel Addresses, spoken right home to the hearts 
and feelings of the working people attending these services. If the 
Church of England were only to send forth more of the laymen to speak 
to the hearts of the people after this fashion, she need not fear the efforts 
of the Salvation Army or others, and we believe that she would give a 
practical elucidation to the query as to " how to reach the masses." . . .' 
— North'Westem Gazette. 

* Addresses of a simple, earnest, practical nature, calculated alike to 
instruct, edify, and impress. Mr. Mackeson's style may be described as 
aptly illustrative, and his theological standpoint, all things considered, 
unquestionably sound.' — Church Review. 

* If the Addresses are to be judged by their fruits, they must needs 
be txctWtnt,*— National Church, 

'Admirable little sermons. . . . Should inspire every reader to 
imitate Mr. Mackeson in doing all that in him lies to extend the Church's 
ministrations among the people.' — Nottingham Daily Guardian, 

* That work of the utmost importance can be done by lay-readers is 
proved by this little book by Mr. Mackeson, an old King's (Canterbury^ 
scholar. How successful his labours have been may be seen from E^arl 

Nelson 's prc&cc, '-^Kentish Gazette, 
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' Mr. Mackeson, it appears, is an extempore preacher, and these 
Addresses might never have gone beyond the Mission-room but for the 
fact that one of the choir happens to be a short-hand writer who has been 
in the habit of reporting what he heard ; and the sixteen sermons re- 
produced in this little volume are chosen out of over four hundred de- 
livered by the missioner. Mr. Mackeson is not altogether unknown as 
an author, he being the editor of the Year-Book of the Churchy The 
Guide to the Churches of London, The Church Congress Handbook, etc.; 
but hb manner of addressing the men and women he has been able to 
gather round him in his mission-room became known to the general 
public by the publication of the first edition of this volume. The style 
is clear, direct, forcible, and attractive, and eminently fitted to raise the 
moral t«ne of lives that have drifted into a careless or forgetful mood. 
There b no attempt at fine oratory or high-flown ideas, but the teaching 
is sound and Scriptural. The volume, while it ought to interest incum- 
bents, curates, and missionaries generally, may be taken as a model of 
the form of set sermons at the weekly preaching service in the cottage, 
school-room, or mission-hall. We have read them with pleasure, and 
heartily recommend their wide dissemination.' 

Oxford and Cambridge Undergraduates* Journal. 

' Very admirable addresses. We should like to see them in the hands 
of all our brethren who are engaged, or think of engaging, in the same 
kind of work. Many of them carry their own evidence as to the occa- 
sions on which they were delivered, as Advent, the end of the year, and 
so forth. They all have a point, and each makes its mark. Sound in 
doctrine, sober, yet fervent in tone, practical in aim, direct and uncon- 
ventional but not rude in style, kept alive by frequent anecdotes, and 
loving in spirit, we may say of them as IxMtl Nelson of the Mission, " they 
are excellent examples of what lay-mission addresses should be." We 
wish there were a great many more of the same kind.' — The Guildsman, 

' Mr. Mackeson's Mission at St. Saviour's, South Hampstead, acting 
very much on John Wesley's old lines, has brought many to receive 
Holy Communion at the parish church, and has introduced a spirit of 
true Christian love among those won by thb lay mission in so practical 
a manner as, by their own confession, to have brought peace and happi- 
ness to the dUtrict wherein they dwell. I would specially commend to 
those interested in lay work Mission'room Addresses* — Earl Nelson in 
Church Bells, 

' The most useful little work I have met with for cottage or mission 
lectures b Seifenteen Mission Addresses, at St. Saviour's Mission Room, 
South Hampstead, by Charles Mackes«n (author of The Guide to the 
Churches of London), He has been conducting a Mission here with, 
marked success, and U a lay reader. The st^Vb >& ivEK^^'«ri2B«»ax\»oB>!^ 
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weak or dull.' — Rev. G. J. Davies, author of * Papers on Preaching,* in 
an article on ' Successful Preachers ' in The Guardian, 

* They seem to us models of Laymen's Addresses ; full of point and 
ener:gy, speaking plain and simple truth, each one containing a central 
idea which is carefully wrought out and driven home. Any man who 
heard one of them would have no doubt when he got home what the 
speaker had been talking about, and would have found thatas3rmpathising 
heart had been addressing him.' — Rev. W. Benham, B.D., in an article 
on ' Lay Agency' in Church Bells, 
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